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	Movie Time!

This is a fan-fic in response to LaurenJr's 'watching the movie. This is her idea and I'm not trying to steal anything. This is also my first fan-fic. Just so ya know.

* * *

><p>Everyone was walking back to the village; hiccup had just been chosen to kill the monstrous nightmare, although he was oddly silent. Astrid on the other hand was seething, how could hiccup place first in dragon training? It just didn't make sense. Suddenly someone cried out "what's that weird building?" sure enough there on the hill was an enormous building that looked as big as the great hall. In front of it there was what appeared to be a girl with long brown hair dressed as though she belonged in a marching band (theater ushers uniform). "Hello," she said, 'I am Ethousand, or just 'E', and this is a movie theater. In it there are lots of seats, you are free to sit where ever you like. In each seat there is a bucket of popcorn, which is a traditional movie snack made of, well, popped corn and a drink commonly known as lemonade, it is very sweet and fizz-" "so you brought us here to sample your food?" interrupted Snotlout. "No" said a slightly aggrivated Ethousand, "I've brought you here to watch a movie, which is pretty much a moving picture, the movie you are going to watch is called "how to train your dragon, os set here in berk dring now and a little bit into the future. it's very hard to explain so just go in and settle down. Oh yeah, there will be quite a few dragons attending this movie (Vikings groan) but I have enforced a strict "no dragonviking interactment rule", but even so, I will have to ask you to place your weapons on the weapon rack to the right of the door, (more groans) thank you and have a nice day.


End file.
